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-yob pardon, sub. but not always. 1 an exaggerated and touchy sense of Stats of Ohio, City of 1 oledo, 
calculate that as a man of tbe world honor. When yob mentioned imperil- j uuas (jounty.
yoh have heard of Cauieo Kirby?" ing yob welfare it seemed as if we
smiled Moreau, again paying atten- , were no longer indulging in a gentle-
tion to his companion’s glass.

“Kirby? That’s an oldLand honored ; passing the time, 
name in Platptemlne. ■h." replied cate sense of honor, suh. and perhaps
Mr. Randall, opening (fis coat mid 1 am too ready to back my opinions the City of 1 oledo, County and State
fanning inflamed cheeks with his huge with sums which I consider mere tri- aforesai<j) a‘nd that said firm will pay
slouch hat “Kirl.v was my neighlmr. fies. I hope this difference of opinion
suh. and I knew his folks well. I had will not impair our but newly formed
the honor to he of some slight assist- friendship.. Mr lianda

“I was too hasty, colonel, replied саппо1 [)c cured by the use of Hall s 
the other, “foh 1 reckon my pride is as 

Come, fill up yoh

It certainly had been devoid of ad
venture in the place of his residence 
for the last two years.

He held out his hand.
“Come in.” said he. “There are two 

chairs and tire enough for forty. It is 
a pity I cannot give you something to 
eat and drink.”

Tie was smiling, and actually, for a 
moment, a glow went through him 
like that which comes from the exer
cise of hospitality. The other man 
advanced almost jauntily.

“Well. 1 call this white!” he said, 
in commendation. “You’re a gentle
man. 1 ken see that, if you are down 
on your luck.”

“Don’t speak of that, please.” said 
Tilioda, lightly. “I was just making 
up my mind to forget it for a time.”

“Eh? Well, that’s a good idee. 
Something to eat and drink, did у eh 
say? Man, I’ve got it!**

“No!”
“Here yell are.” He took two slices 

of dried bread out of his pocket.
“That’s the eatin’.”

Peace And The Princess. ss.; A Night’s Comradeship > Frank |. Cheney makes oath thatThe whim of a young German Princess 
may be more potent in the preservation 
of the p^ace of the world than the arbitra
tion treaties ami conventions of the dip
lomats. The only daughter of Kaiser Wil
liam while paying a visit to England re

cently with her father and mother con
fided to a friend that she wanted to be 
“British.” Some time a go it was reported 

that her father liad refused the overtures 
of his ally the Emperor of Austria for a 
marriage between his daughter and an 
Austrian Prince in the line of succession 
to the throne of ihe dual monarchy, on 
the giound that he wished his daugtVer

Li men’s game merely foh the sake of he is senior partner of the firm of F. 
1 have a very doli- J. Cheney iV Co., doing business inE WAS in a city of 2,000,000 souls, 

but he knew none of them, lie 
not know the name of a street ;H

there was not one light, however feeble, 
among all the lights of the town that 
shone for him.

that in ail the world a light was

the sum . f One Hundred Dollars юг
each and every case of. Catarrh ih.ttIndeed, he was not

lil with thought of him. Perhaps—it 
might be, remotely and indefinitely— 
that a certain distant, feeble gleam in 

thousand miles away lit with 
faint of his ret urn. Hut. after all.

atice when he went under during 
the panic years. Crops failed, banks 
went to smash, but yoh remember. 
I reckon.

Frank J. Cheney. 
Sworn to before me and subscribed 

in my presence, this 6th day of lie 
cember, A. 1). 1886.

(Seal)

Catarth Curetouchy as yoh own 
glass. Still. Yoh’re a good fellow, and 
Pm a good fellow. We’re both good 

A Randall never yet re-

Weil. suh. Mr. Kirby’s 
son. Eugene, came home from school 
to find his pob father dead and a 
bankrupt — everything swept away 
That was a hard homecoming, sub 
Very sad case. I have often wondered 
what became of the hoy. foil lie had

i. town a
fellows, suh 
fused to hack his opinion, and ten 
thousand is as much a picayune a (Tail 

I to me as to volt. If voh persist In go
ing broke. I’ll take yoh bet. suh. r~" 
best two out of three.

some
it was improbable, lie had done noth
ing co deserve affectionate memory, lie 
had been ungrateful to those who had 
raised him. selfish and bitter to the 
girl who might have loved him. scorn
ful of old tricuds and neighbors, and 
bent upop his own obstinate, willful 
way. The result was a step downward 
— a step which precipitated! 
the punishment—brief but shameful— 
and now liberty again and no knowl
edge of what to do with it.

The icy rain that fell? the wind that 
slapped ills face with clammy and in
sulting hands, the cruel hardness of 
the paved streets, the impregnable look 
of the city walls appalled him. In spite 
of Iris arrogant putting down cf the 
thought, he could not but remember 
the village, which he had held in such 
contempt, but where, once, he would 
have had a welcome from every man 
and woman, hoy and girl, dog and 

It was as much lost to him 
that cordiality and friendliness.

A, \V. .lleason, 
Notary Public 

Hail’s Catarrh Cure is taken in 
ternaily, and acts directly on the 
mucous surfaces of the system. Send 
for testimonials free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O. 
Sold by all druggists, 75c.
Take Hall’s Family Pills for con

stipation.

The
My cards. I 

suh."all his father’s pride and refused to 
let me «sert my privilege of an old 
neighbor and friend That was 1 wen 
ty years ago. and since then 1 have 
heard In a roundabout way that In- 
had become wild, drifted in with liait 
companions and taken to the riter for 
a livelihood In tact, become a com 

Hut of c-o’se 1 don’t be

reckon There’s my money.
And he thumped a buckskin bag onto marry a Protestant.

There are not many Protestant Royal 
families with unmarried Princes of the

the table.Then
"Covered, still." replied Moreau, care 

lessly peeling off ten $1.000 hills.
By now the unconcern which Mr. 

Randall displayed was entirely au
thentic, for his incessant attention 10 

his glass had lent him a bibulous cour 
and defiance of the future, in 

which lurked no wholesome leaven ot 
Have you ever mei caution. Moreover, his pride had been 

delicately touched to the quick, and 
"Not socially, suh." replied tile other ; rather than appear a "piker" before 

dryly. "1 calculate he is no relative ■ t(jis magnificent acquaintance he 
of the folks you mentioned, fob his WOnld readily have hazarded his en 
reputation, snh. is tbe worst on me t;re estate. Pride of family was his 
river: known from New Orleans to St j fetich, and a Randall, he considered.

Admirable qpchton. who could 
he beaten at nothing. All this was 
quite aside from his desire to uphold 
his self bestowed reputation of man of 
tbe world and the ImmuHlile convic
tion that his luck had turned. There 

doubt that if he had not sold

He produced a flask in which there 
was, perhaps, four mouthfuls of am
ber liquid. “And that's the drinkin’. 
and there might be more.”

"We can toast the bread." suggest
ed. Rhoda. Ills guest drew a formid
able knife from his pocket and opened 
its one terrible blade slowly. Rhoda 
smiled with infantile grace and seat
ed himself cross-legged before the 
fire. He whs not entirely sure of the 
purpose of that unsheathing of the 
weapon, but he determined to make 
light of it. However, he had appar
ently no eai.se for apprehension. Ills 
companion stuck a slice of bread on 
the point of the blade and held it up 
before the fire.

"It smells good," remarked Rhoda. 
"1 wish to heaven there was a smell 
of hot coffee going with it.”

The other man looked pensively 
into the fire.

"Yes.” he said, reflectively. “T wish

of bread and toasted it to a warm 
brown

the voutig lady who wants to be aage as
British Princess. She could possibly find

husband in Sweden, Denmark, ora mou gambler 
lieve it. for no Kirby could ever do 
that, sub-fall so low

Roumania. or in some of the smaller 
German Protestant, but it is ex.remely 

has no ob-

age
\et ihe name

is uncommon 
this gentleman of whom you spokeV’

probable that if King George 
jections of a political sort Victoria ofGer- 

will become the bride of the young

Gambling Growth Alarms 
England.manv

Prince of W, tes. She is twenty and he is 
eighteen. The.disparity of age is not a bar 

is cosanguiuilv. Edward of Wales and

League for Its Suppression Shows Vast 
In, rease. Particularly Among Women.

Lond-n, May 2o.-Gambling is on the 
increase in England, 
ports to tne British Anti-Gambling Lea
gue. organized gambling is making gi
gantic strides, and this despite the fact 
that police have made it very difficult for 

to place bets in L n Ion and the other 
big cities of the Kingdom.

It is stated that whereas a century ago 
there was onlv twentv bookmakers in 
Great Britain and Ireland there are now 

thirty thousand men getting their 
living wholly or partly in this wav, with 
a turnover estimated at about $400.000,- 
000 oil horseracing and $150,1X10,000 on

horse.
He and IllsLouis and hack again 

side partner, suh - a dam enrpvtliag-
was annor

Victoria had a common great-grand moth- 
er-Queen Victoria-and are therefore se
cond cousins, but much vigorous blood 
has been interjected into both branches 
Of the family during the past fifty years.

A marriage between the lie: r to the Brit
ish Throne and the only daughter of the

now
as if those who had offered it were 
people of another globe. Except al- 

— but. no. lie would not trust him-

According to re
plug Yankee by the name ot I inure— 
are the most reckless diameters on 

It is scum like them, suhself to think of that ony possible ex
ception. of that one light which burned, 
perhaps, for him.

He did not know where to go. He 
had a horror of going to any place that 
might be inhabited by such dark spirits 
as those lie hud just left in their cap- 

lie had had enough of dark- 
Yet where else could he go" He

the river.
who give our fair Mississippi her evil

!

name. Yoh speak of no man dealing was no 
off the bottom Of the pnrli. why. і his sugar crop for such an unexpect

edly high figure lie would not have 
embarked on his subsequent gentle 

Kir carouse, nor. although of a jovial na- 
! ture. so quickly formed a friendship 

with the magnificent and highly esti
mable Colonel Moreau, owner of the 
very delicate sense of honor. Although 
In that period, a decade or so before 
the war which severed the country,

suh. I assure yoh on my honor they're 
so crooked they nave to sleep in a 
roundhouse. I merely mentioned . 
by's name because of the fact that, 
man of the world as you are. suit, yon 
would never pick him foh a profession 
al gambler. Never wore a diamond in 
ills life. The cniueo is his favorite 
stone, fob they say it оцеє saved Ins 
worthless life, and from if he gets his 
name, suh. Hut shall we continue I In
ga me? I am still live hnrulml you 
master, and we have foil hours to kill 
befoh we make yoh landing"

Randall accepted ihe cards with 1111 

steady hands "I assure you. suit, yoh 
are betting against a foregone conclu 
siou," lie said, "toll 1 here is no stem 
ming the turn iu ihe fide. I’ll bet yon 
five hundred 011 this showdown, and 
then we’ll pull stakes, suh. all square, 
foh further play would he sheer rob
bery. Yon can't heal the Randall luck 
when once it lias mi ned "

one

IIe got to the second slice
German Emperor would be as popular in 
Britain as that fortunate union almos* fil
ly rears ago, when the “sea King's 
daughter from over the sea” married an
other Prince of Wales. \ ictoiia of Germ- 

said to be a sweet, unspoiled girl

tivity. Then they began to eat. It 
The menness.

must be careful with the few dollars 
that were in his pocket. I hey were 
hateful dollars—the dole of the state 
to its offending child.

assured himself of the need for

was quite a ceremony 
talked of going 
there was no winter, and they were 

N'o one listening

to a climate where
some

truly magnificent 
wo Old have doubted their ability to 
visit such a place if they bad pleased. 
Afterward they made the fire safe and 
laid down with their feet toward the

He liad no
but to ultimately knit It the more firm
ly together, the punch bowl was an 
institution in every southern house
hold. Mr. Randall was not what is 
termed a drinking man. and it was

sooner
the scrupulous guarding of this 
ure than he was seized with a passion
ate impulse to cast it from him in 
the gutter. The money used should 
come to his hands fresh from toil and 
liberty! But a saner thought impelled 
him not only to retain the money, but 
to place it in a small pocket in his 
flannel shirt under his vest.

He was growing cold and sleepy*. The 
thoughts that had beaten in bis brain 
—wild, tiger thoughts that fretted and 
paced and would not lie quiet—had 

The need for rest was 
He looked

any is
of domestic instincts, who could be trust
ed to continue the splendid traditions of 
the women of the Rwal family for the 
greater part of a century—of Victoria, Al-

treas-
;

football and other sports.
The gambling evil, too, is sptending 

alarmingly among women and children 
and is restricted to no particular class of 

There have been 46 cases of

glowing ashes and slept.
"Maybe I'll be 1 wliqn I wake up 

and maybe I won’t." thought Rhoda. 
humorously, as sleep came over him. 
"Lut it doesn't matter, really. That 
knife, howi , r. is an ugly sleeping 
companion. 1 dare say 1 shall know 

about it by morning than 1 do

k
:ira, and Mary. A German Victoria 

as Princess of Wales would do to make 
Briton and German less suspicious of each 
other and less inclined to think of. war be
tween the two powers as something inev
itable. The German Emperor is human-

exan

• ’ J society.
women /bookmakers before the courts inrL.more
the last year; The league has protested 
to the government against the receipt of 
foreign lottery circulars <tnd called the 
attention of tbe police to the existence of 

many girls’ betting clubs.
To show how deep y the gambling pas

sion has taken hold, the directors of the 
league declare there are many bookmak
ers who stoop so low as to take bets for 
sixpence or a shilling from girls or boys.

When one reflects upon these state
ments one realizes that New York is far 
from being as black as it has been painted.

now.”
He fell asleep easily for all of that, 

and he dreamt of walking under 
by his side, am!

seas.

У! Г
шworn him out. 

upon him imperatively, 
about him for some corner in which 
he could creep for a short time, and 
he saw by his side what at first ap
peared to be tiie evil, yawning mouth 
of the night, but which proved, up.on'

palms with the man 
of sailing with him over summer 
He dreamt of fighting by his side, 
and of struggling to defend him from 

danger; and then, suddenly, he 
sat up and saw the dawn peeping

very human, students of lits cliaracteçsay 
He would go f-чг to avoid war with an 
Empire of which his only daugnter would 

day be Queen-consort were she to 
be humored in her desire to become Brit

ish by marriage.
The whim of a woman has oftentimes 

changed tiie course of history to the hurt 
of millions of people. Let us hope the 
whim of young Victoria will serve the 
highest interests of civilization by provid
ing another peaceful link between tbe 
British and German nations.--Tor. Globe

"l never believed in I nek. replied 
Moreau, "fob life lias demonstrated to і 
me that there is no such abstract 
Foh instance, if a coin falls head ten 
times out of ten It is still an even bet 
foh heads or tails on the next loss 
That is the law. suh. and all the su 
perstirion in the world cannot revoke 
or change it.”

“My dear snh." replied the planter, 
waving an impatient hand, “that is all 
nonsense, for 1 hold that our entire 
existence is greatly controlled by luck 
and not law. I lielieve 111 a Supreme 
Being, sub. and I attend church regu
larly. but 1 do not lielieve. suh. that 
our poh mundane affairs are regulat
ed by a celestial corporation, especial
ly such a fl aira as card games 
know yohself. colonel, that the liesi 
playing iu the world can't stand against 
a run of blind luck, and as a man of 
the world I've seen mob fortunes lost 
on high bauds—foh barmaids topped 
by foh kings every tri|i— just because 
their holders hadn't sense enough to 
realize that the tide bad set 111 against 
them. And 1 give yoh my word, suh," 
lie finished, thumping the table, "that 
when I fill a fob card inside straight 
the Randall luck is sitting into the

....

some vX в*about the edges of the curtain.
“So the knife isn’t in me, after all,” 

he commented, and looked about for 
his companion. But he was not to 
be found. I ne room was unoccupied 

by himself. Instinctively he felt

closer examination, to be a large 
burned building, ice-coated,, grimy, 
desolate. Hardly realizing the poor- 

of his choice, he turned in hereness
and groped about amid the debris, 
wondering if he could not find some 
place out of the wind where he could 
spend the night.

The place was far from being a 
complete ruin, as he soon saw, and he 
stumbled finally against a flight of 

They were intact, and he

save
.for his money. It was safe. And on 
the floor by his side lay the knife. 
Rhoda lifted it and stared at it stu
pidly. Then, by degrees, the signifi- 

of it came over him. It was a
! - j

cance
gift for remembrance, and all that 
its owner had to bestow. It was the 
first evidence of friendship that the

MI-O-NA
An Excellent Stomach Remedy.

’ :-s1 a 1 is.
climbed them cautiously and cartie 

great wareroom, stripped of ції Yob
upon a
that had once occupied it. but in a 
state of only partial ruin. At the end 
of this great room he discovered a 
small apartment which had evidently 
been used for an office. The glow from 
a neighboring arc light showed him 
that the room was unharmed. He en
tered and looked about him. An old 
fireplace with a hideous mottled iron 
mantel was at one side. Two common 
chairs remained, and there was a shade 
al the window. William Rhoda took it 

himself to laugh. Actually, the

man who held it in his trembling 
hand had received for years. Some
thing that he had thought dead 
stirred in him. He put the gift in his 
pocket and arose to his feet. Obscure
ly it came across him that the hos
pitality had been worth while, the 
confidence had been worth while—it 
had been worth while to dream those 
dreams of comradeship. He wept out 
of the murky building and down on 
the street. As he walked along he 
held his head like à man who has a 
purpose in his mind. The skulking 
attitude of the night before was gone.

He walked into a newspaper office 
and bent over the desk where the ad
vertisements for workers were dis
played. and, as he looked at them, 
writing down a number of addresses, 
he ranked himself once more in the 
mighty file of honest men. Dimly, 
like an evil vision, away into the ob
livion of the past, wound that other 
procession of which he had once been 
a part—that procession of dark fig
ures with averted gaze, with mischiev
ous hands, with vain thoughts!—Chi
cago Tribune.

The Queen’s Standard. ІІЩІ Mrs. J. R. Whyte, Kіllarney, Mani
toba. who says: “I have found great 
comfort and relief from Mi-o-na. 
had been greatly Doubled fot months 
with heartburn and a heavy burning 
feeling in my stomach. A fair meal 
would - disturb me so much that I 
would have to sit up at night—the 
food would sour on my stomach and 
form a gas which would cause belch
ing and dizzy spells. These distress
ing troubles disappeared after using 
Mi-o-na and I shall always speak

rem-

SllllillSSIz-. : •. 4(Daily Mail, London.)
Directly the King left Buckingham 

Palace 011 Monday morning the Royal 
Standard was lowered, -and in its place 

flown the standard of the Queen.

: I
____ : .

ONE ON IHE“CAMEO KIRBY—THE WORST 
RIVER."

solely on his yearly business trips to 
the Crescent City that he permitted 
himself any latitude in that direction.

Meanwhile Mr. Randall had shuf
fled. dealt and lost the first showdown. 
The next, however, he won, only to 
lose the third and last.

"1 calculate." observed Moreau, care
lessly sweeping toward him the buck
skin bag. “that 1 have proved my the
ory. suh. Yoh tide has not turned, ex
cept fob the worse. An even bet that 
yob lose the best out of the uext six 
hands. We'll make It that number in 
order to give yoh Randall luck a 
chance to come in. foh It really seems 
as if it was very bashful, suh. Do yob 
take me? Of co’se yoh-are the doctor, 
snh. as 1 am the winner.”

The bird being plucked, tbe vnlturt 
was no longer scrupulously careful re 
gardlng 1rs deportment, and. In fact, 
if Mr. Randall bad been himself he 
could not but have noted the contempt 
and derision In the estimable colonel's 
voice and eyes.

"Y'es. I am the doctor, suh." replied 
the planter thickly, "and a Randal 
never quite. Never, suh! 1 take yoh 
and 1 raise yoh beL' Fifty thousand

that I beat yob foh out of six. That’s 
the way I play. suh. Now, do you take 
me. Colonel Moreau?”

A momentary astonishment flickered 
In the other’s eyes, for It seemed as 11 
the bird had not been picked so clean
ly as he had twpiiosed. "1 reckoned 
yoh cleaned out, suh.” he said cau
tiously. "If yoh’re serious, ot co’se 1 
take yoh."

Mr. Randall, swaying unsteadily, 
promptly slammed a green morocco 
wallet on the table. "That aud a deed 
to my plantation, colouel. against yoh 
winnings and fohty thousand. 1 am 
about to show yoh, suh. how a Ran
dall plays poker. I stake everything 
I own on the fact that yoh leave this 
table dead broke, suh. Here's to the

This flag has not before been hoisted 
the staff over the front of Buckingham 
Palace. It was first flown at Marlborough 
House during au absence of the King at

on

game right with me, and yoh simply 
can't win. Oh. yoh may get one or 
two little pots, but yob'll finish dead 
broke. Call It wliat yob like—luck or 
the shuffling of tbe devil."

“Now, siib. yoh’re bucking right 
against my pet hobby.” replied Mo
reau. leaning across tbe table and 
growing as earnest as his companion. 
"Of co’se 1 accept yob word foh past 
experiences, but it Is the old case of 
the coin. Thoughe*oh may bare turn
ed beads a hundred times in succes
sion. as 1 said. Ihe chance of it being 
tails is still an even bet. Yob luck 

have changed, but Pm willing to

upon
place seemed homelike, compared with 
those relent less si reels.

Sandringham.
On the Queen's standard thete appear 

the arms ol Great Britain and Ireland, 
quartered with the arms of tl e Dukes of 
Cambridge (from whom the Queen is de
scended through her mother) and the 
Royal Family of Wurtemberg(from whom 
the Queen i= descended through her fath

er, the Duke of Teck). Flying from the 
flagstaff at Marlborough House is the 
Standard of Queen Alexandra. That is 
impalement of the British and Danish 

Royal Standard. ,

HeBe had an idea—a bold one. 
crept down among the debris and gath
ered an armful of half-burned wood, 
and with this he returned to the little 

Then he drew the shade, closed highly of this excellent stomach 
edy.”

room.
the door, and proceeded to light him 
a fire. It was incredible—the comfort 

He warmed himself before it.
Mi o-na is the best prescription for 

stomach trouble ever 
gives quick relief and cures perman
ently. Mi-o-na is put up in tablet 
form and is small and is easy to swal
low. Sold by leading druggists ev 
ery.there, 50 cents, with a guarantee 
to cure or relund your money. Or 
postpaid from the K. 1 • Booth Co., 
Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. You will search 
the world over and not find a stom
ach remedy hall so good as 
Sold and guaranteed by J. Sutton 
Clark.

of it!
chuckling with delight.

“It is really gorgeous.” said he aloud. 
“Ain’t it?” responded a voice. Rhoda 

was on his feet like a cat and facing the

written. It

may
lay ten thousand that 1 bold the best 
minds In two out of three, ^'here’s 
a sporting offer, suh. that will test 
yoh thoory.”

Randall blinked nt his glass. Again 
he was momentarily sobered.

"No. suh.” he said decidedly, pluek- 
og at his frilled shirt. “Those are 

t»li stakes, colonel, for. as won It t 
mm nowadays. I am not а ге»*у rich 

n and I cannot afford to jeopar*

door. A man with a gaunt face lookedan

in.
in-“Room enough fer two?” he 

quired. Rhoda’s heart was beating at 
his ears.

“1 shall probably be killed.” he re-
anger 

•v sort, 
ot her 
door 

uck to 
nt. and 
shciul- 

uth be- 
. tieulâr- 
11 is eyes 

,t Rhoda 
lack and 
pression, 
deci from

One Danger Averted. fleeted, and remembered w
thaï he had no weapon < 
nut even a pocket knife.

liad entered and c!< -
Mi-o-na.(Portland, Me., Argus.;

In his Outlook article tin owing cold 
water upon the international arbitration 
treaty, Col. Roosevelt talks of the “re
peated military invasion of our territory” 
by Mexican troops, and says that it would 
be “absolutely intolerable” for us to bind 
ourselves to arbitrate the questions raised 
by it. Nothing has happened on the Mexi
can border that can properly be described 
as an invasion. Bat the Colonel’s com
ment on the situation and his general at-

mti n
behind him. standing w;
it. He was short mid rat
his head sat almost ti[

dize the welfare of my children for 
the sake of proving my point. Again, 
suh, I consider it would be taking an 
unfair advantage of yoh"—

"Come. Yoh statements don’t agree. 
Mr. Randall." laughed the other. 
“What do yoh jeopardize, suh. If yoh 
consider the advantage entirely with 
yohself? However." he finished, with 
some coldness; "this is hut a game, 
suh. and 1 had no idea that yoh were 
at all imperiling yoh welfare"—

“The Randalls, suh. never incur an 
obligation which they cannot meet,” 
hotly interrupted the other, the drink 
showing In his eyes. "Yoh pardon, 
suh. if 1 have touched on personal 
matters. It is not my custom. I as
sure yoh. to do so with strangers”— 

"Now, now, Mr. Randall, suh.” In
terrupted the other, patting the plant
er's arm. "Yoh pardon, suh. If I hate 
offended. 1 am an old soldier." twirl-

llis heavy nose .ders.
spoke an obstinate, but 11 

ly ill-natured teuiperan.. 
sunken in his hem

Rather Dim.
visit towere

could see fhat they wi 
singularly sharp in then 
The feet of the man prt 
his shoes, and his clothe were in a 

lie took his

A tourist, concluding a 
Ireland, was bidding farewell to an 
attendant.I

“Good-bye, l'at !
“Good bye, yer 'onor, and may 

Heaven bless you; and may every 
head be a candle to

ragged and filthy state.
his head and dashed thehat from 

moisture from it.
“1 guess yer givin' 

ain't ye?" he asked, smiling in as re
assuring a manner as possible. “I’ve 

legging it fer 18 hours, and I’m 
fit to drop."

Rhoda would never have encoun-
emb-i rrassments

house warmin',atitnde, will deepen the national thankful
ness that he is not in the White House to
day. Had he been, the United States 
would probably have been at war with 
Mexico by this time, involving the loss 
of thousands of lives and disastrous con

fer both countries.

hair on your 
light you to gloty on the last day.” 

“Well, l’at.” said the tourist, show- 
1, і m a bald pate, “when that day 

there won’t be much of a

Head slag of nts eyes, "ton nqve yet 
to be picked by a brace of these river 
vultures—they generally travel in pairs 
—but as a man of the world, of co’se. 
yob would instantly recognize them ” 

“Of co’se, suh.” heartily agrei 
other. “Aside from all else, yo 
fesslonal gambler may be rev

mg
tered all of those 
which had made him alt 'east if he 

I tempera- 
fear dé

cernes 
torchlight procession.” Іhad not been of a whim 

ment. Now. suddenly 
bertod him. lie desired

! [TO BE CONTINUED.]sequences
adventure.
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